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PROLOGUE. 


W222 Man won iaſtruct me mbar to ſay. 
For this ſame Prologue, uſual to 4 Play, 
Is tied to fuch an old form of Petition; 

Men 'muſt ſay nothing now beyond Con. ms Yn : 
The Cioaks we wear, the Legs we make, the Place 
We fland in, muſt be one; and one the Face. 
Nor alter d nov exceeded; if it bs, 

4 general Hiſi hangs on our Levity : 

We have a Play, a new Play to play now, 

And thus low in our Play's behalf we bow ; 
We bow to beg your Sf rage, and kind Ear; 

If is were nought, or that it might appear 

. of thing buoy'd up by Prayer, Gentlemen, 
Believe my Faith, you ſhou'd net ſee me then. 
Let tem ſpeak then have power to flop @ Storm: 
T never iou'd to feel @ Houſe fo wes: © 
Bus for the Play, if you dare credit moe, 

J think it well: All new things you ſhall ſee, 
Hd theſe diſpos'd 10 all the Mirth that maj; 
Aud ſhort enough, we hope : Aud ſuch a Play 
Tow were wont t like: Sit nobly then, and ſee: 


A3 | Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 
M E N. 
King Antigonus, an ald Man with young Deſires. 


Demetrius, Sen 10 Antigonus, in love with Celia. 

Seleucus, Three Kings, equal Sharers with Antigo- = 
Lyfmachus, —— 1 bad, with m 
Prclomy, ted Powers ntigonus, 
Leontius, 4 brave old merry Soldier, Aſians to Demetrius. | 
Tiwon, 


Celia. alias Evanthe, Daughter to Seleucus, aajfry/; to DS 
1us. 
Lanes obey Agent for the King's Luſt, 
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THE 
Humorous Lieutenant. 
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9 Cuſhions? Fie, fie, who waits ith 
"IJ Wardrobe? 

» Uiie ter frag will 20, ts you ahink: for certain 
Theſe Embaſſidory ſhall have this Morning Audience? 

1 Uſb. They ſhall have it: Lord that you live at Court 
Aud underſtand D 

2 Uh. Upon what neceſſity ? 

1 Uſh. RD enrT'ourel the triek of Courr, fell youy 
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Cal, But how long will yebeaway? Dem. I know noe... 
a I know now: pray look upon me. 
Dew. The Drums beat, - | 


Celia. | 
I will be careful. Cel. My Heart, that loves ye dearly. 
Dew. Prichee no more, we muſt part: 
[ Drums beat a March... 
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Comclude I am © Wretch, and wes twice beaten. 

Hor. | Have obſery's your way, and underſtand it, 
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My ' Child, thou (hal nor fall in Virtue, 
] and my Pow will fait firſt: You Loauine, 
Wait for a new Commiſſion, i 


£ 
1 


115 
i 


f 


x 


LC 
111 


72 


It goes 
You 


lars are done. ſtays, Sir, 
too: All my Friends, Sir, 

my Mother. Leon. Will you go forward ? 

brings a pretty matter with her. 


Lies. 'Che 


1 
1411 1 
A RE Hig 

11 %% 

TH q2E pigds 

1 218 THIEF 
i o Haul 11 j 
% Heng, 
i 14 


dy me) 


Pp | | f 
_ TT Ws 


EE 


Q 


Wm. SCENE 1 


have pete 


wart: 


ce 


Vie elitr 


2 Fn, wh comet cunte rs 


—— 


CT. 
Be 


F 
Wau 


Women tbe me 


117 i} N. 
1111140 


a 


, 
- 


* 


18 
1 1444 * 4 


* 


- 


hay me? * 


elſe: 
- 
* 


Cl 1 - 
0 * 
ming 
& *& — 

1 1 } 

A I me : 
as 1 
# & a . ES L, 


way this Gawy 


* 


Eutey Celia, 
ferious true; I 
Gov. 

for certain too, 
wes his Cantion, 


* 
np 
- 
2 99 


. 4 
= 
| 8 


Y 


— = 
. 4 * 


2 


ae 
wes 


a F 
+ Verics 
— 


. 
— 
* — 


1111 
11 


< 


Governeſs, frgap whom 
r 


i 


225 


1 


115 
H 
4 


i 


2 
38 


| 


5] 


| For 


Ales, I deal for Srangers, 


Gowns, fta Liveries: 


tell but his Name. 


mer. ls be co 
with all my Heart delicve thee. 
may chaſe: 
muſty 


hang me; 
r 


Kits? bea thou dan roo, thou baſe 


Locket, 


full charge, 


nets 


chase, if 1 ald be bang d. 


Gov, ] can 
... Ca 


» 


74 


Cal. To what uſe, Sirrah? 


aur Houſe now: ' We pour 
?” 1 hear of no fach ching,.. 


* 


can tell ye chat. News; 


ye, Lady. 


Wherefore 


? 


| "Tis fure 


ever loſe 
. 


It 
31 . 
1 1118 
ene een: 
3414608 Ang Fo 
$521 iir 236.5 I 
N lle . TIL HTY 


14 
2 1 
1 MH 


— 77 
a . " «a 


3 


Len. 


28 


17 
I 


Tr 
WHT: 


wt 22: ann 


_— * 


J. 


— * 


* 


1 
* 


as a " 24 88842 _T_-1----S 


> 


14.41. 
4 Uni 
ig 


l 11 1 
14111 bj Hig 11 


NE 


41812 


LANCE 


I ITS 


: 


ready 
o entertain her here, Sir; and ſome 
Fir for her | 
fad. ew Go 4144 on, I 
Men, O vi: weet, . Pr thee ſpeak ſoftly. 
How does ſhe twke her coming? e 


4.40 


111 


ha 


W 


{ht 10 0 
I 


Wa 


10 


10 


11 f 


1705 


| 


5 "I 
14 BS i 1 
i: mfg i 
; 12 often By dip 
2 THT 1. [ {| 
Th TH: 119 is F 
: Hh 1 


a 


14 


11 6 


1 * 
Comfort, Soldier; 
atort, 


N 


Sir? » Phy, Be of good 
ſent us to you, 


you, 
Prince has 


_—_ 2 = — 


3 


* = 
v-4C 9 » E ye . 
- 
13 at 
* 4 


| 


e344 
HET | 1111 


- 


ait rt 


+ & «&- 


bs, 11 „ u tt # 
| ; 1 4 411 1 T1411 [ ml 
1 1 + | Jr In | 1441 1.3 Ars 
4 — N i 41 : Tl | THERE 122 1.4 
7 ' 412 11175 22 14141475 
FF eee 
14444 44641181445 
— 1 


FI s {| r 
| 1111 : 3 
| 1771 : pH. 
F215 . 1 
| + Ir „ 171 
* Fin 1 115 11 
1 I TH 
2 þ 11105 Tit AL | 
T3 N wn 
I an | 


tf h 
= 
— "i 
' 4 4 


Hat 


W 


nl 


111: 
l 


„ 


. 


: das 2 | 14 . 

I T4179! 

1 14. 14 4 

on E + : 
T i2 | e 1171 7 
ee n 
5 A 2 Jt ; 
141121 Tr ww 7 * 44 


. 
5 +» ® 


"7 
the liſt © 
1 


F 
AS- * 
4 4 = A, 4 * 
oy 
A - 
Rin d her Hand too, | 


as.meculd Gab off before her; ' © *- 
; come, we ſhall not de 


1, | 44. — 

2 4 — 1 ? 4 1 
iin enn 

| * 24S iin (443344 <2. | 
NE ——7 


ſhe's a Weston 6 0 
L 


ir Fi 
1 1 
III Ne 


111 
l 


1 


Fan 
1111 


0 


to place 


Ane 


. 


FT 


2 


the good old Spunge 


ubtil Wench, but a he 


fuckt my 


A 


when 


3 
ar 


Ge tf Ks 


Baries : 


155 


kern 


Aches in 


And lett 


ben tim ſhall ten 


475 


have 


Life op, 
me.. 


ane; 


y 
C4 


A caſt long Fwurrows in m 


—_—_— > oth hs tl rn - "hs 4 _ ” 


Toes Porte, 


. 


— 
— 1 
4 
| | 


| TE 5 
[by | 
| 10 1273 11 
4 151 17141 
13 eee 


Pq FOinar FR 03 Yu SY 99 yy - WWW YWT == WO We cevoyv 


* 


11111 
: 


1 1 


Tn 


< 


ti 


15 


40 


11 111 2a 


* 


bh 1 BL 
r 121 a 
f 1 mw 0 HER 
os 1115 35 
TER 31 111112 a 23 121542 1 


—”. OE } CPR AMS 6&< HW e amr. * — 


went this 
Doourney. 
vil 


F 
74 14 ; 
eee 
5 5 1 1 
1241 244 
2422 E Th 
{4 {413442 HULL, Tarr 


* 
- 
- 


17 


" 9" 


+ 
— * abs 1 
ü 7 
12 
4 1 - 
= 


ts comer: bim?. .. 


be loth 
Men's cafe. | 


a 


would 


beſt way if he bessert 


Not ay e, ner, 
ſpent. 
a Man 
2 


"Tis the 


he ad none to 
never 


a1 


' The Humorous Lieutenant: Gt. 


3» Guts 


wil 
"Tis 


| 


. ⁰· w CONE WT TO OY Cay 14244 nas 


—_—c. 


If 111 TRA 
ann 


| 2. : 
BEAT 


Y 


111 1115 


+ ll 


[HAR 
FM 


Aki 


= 23S JIE. 


# — PF Sw” 7 4a 
_ > — - 

OH - - 
0 ” 2 

- 
4 * 
- 

" . 


a2 IS _X3 _ÞL 


vr 


= 
* 

f 

, 

q 


then? TI kngdkf' | 


* 
{ 
i 
g 


. = ® 
F 10 1 LY Y , 
" . * 
* = 
S — 
© > , 
3 


Lon. Well fee thee buried 
Lin. Away, how ſhould I 


2 


1 


& 44 ness 


** nnn Þf.T TC... 


1 I'l pledge thee. 
; heartily. 


1 


ere 1141 


F 
65 
1. 
[tt 


8 2 4 7 
7 {i 
[11 11 

2 54x 1 A 
Mt 11 2 

1 11541 14 
a Rpt 
ie 


— 


mw. 


— _— 


8 $ = 
- * * 


And as thou. art an honeft Man, 


y 


: 
Vit 


unn d to. 


e Women; 


us het bring the Devil, | 


py'd I had s 


hen 


7 


had 


* 


EE 


2 


? 


„ 
8 
* 


+ YL 


the King; 
1 Co- 


reigns now, 
Heav'n- Hunters; 
" hourly. | 
ing, dics for 


1 Gov. Is that the'canſe on! 
you 


imagines, 
King, 


"8 | 
not whar, ſhame rake me; 
to the 


outer as he is 


your 


* 


molt wonderful; a Blazer now, Sir. 


2 Bot 
W 
Lan. Whar ails the Fool And what Star 


d up the 
* 
ſuch a 


ſpeak yer? © Loon, Net willingly: | 


roars, and kicks. 
ill not ſee a Man; if ever 
pol 


x5 


Courts the Kin 


Prince 


? He was ever at the worſt a Wonder. 


Y 


2 Gent. He is now 


N 
$ all the Pi 


Gentlemen, 
We have ſuch Prodigies ? 


15H 


2 Gent. Teil 
He talas now of 


And with the 


atten od 


1 l 25 hs 


” ww 4 . Bo *. --& . — ? 8 * 
= — 2 
_ - 4 * ＋ a FI 


by 


LY 


; 


3 
* 
X 
by 


6 ÞH ZkS%*S KG = FE2BFECESFR 


— 2 — 1 


SCENE V. 


. ie cr ikler ine? 16 


1157: 1111155 
6 e THT 


L 
By : 

1231 22450. 
11111 Cobbs g 
5 
! 


i füt 


p The Kamerans Liewtenent. 71 


Maidenhead, 2s as fell: 
W bleſs that best Face, undo 2 thouſand ; 
Many s ſoft Heart muſt fob yet, ere that wither, 
Your Grace can give Content enough. 
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For in another's Heart my Hope and Peace lies. 
EF For yet I am not pute 

enou 

To touch theſe Lips, In that ſoveet Peace ye ſpoke of 
Live now? tor ever, and I to ſerve your Virtues - 
Cel. Why now you ſhow a God! now I kneel to ye; 
This Sacrifice of Virgins Joy fend to ye, | | 
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Cel, All my obedient Service wait upon ye. _ 
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When ye ſhall come to know, whom ye have flung trom 


ye. 

Dem. Pray ye ſtay a little. 
Cel. Not your Hopes can alter me; 

Then let a thouſand black Thoughts muſter in ye: 

And with thoſe enter in a thoufand Doating:; 

Thoſe Eyes be never ſhut, but drop to nothing: 

My Innocence for ever haunt anc fright ye: 

Thoſe Arms together grow in Folds; that Tongue, 

That bold bad Tongue that barks out theſe Diſgraces, 

When you ſhall come to know bow nobly Virtuous 

I have A my Life, rot, rot within ye. 

Dew. What ſhall I do? 

Cel. Live 8 loſt Man for ever: 

Go ek ycur Father's Conſcience what I ſuffer'd, 

And through what Seas of Hazards I fail'd through: 

Mine Honour ſt:]] advanc'd in ſpight of Tempeſts, 

Then take your leave of Love; and conteſs freely, 

You were never worthy of this Heart that ferv'd ye, 

And fo ta e wel ungra : etu ——— [ Exit. 
Dem. Is ſhe pore? | 
Leon. I'll tollow ber, and will find out this matter 


[ Exit, 
Enter Antigonus, and Lords. 
Ant Are ye pleas'd now: Have you Heart again? 
H.vc tieftor'd ye that? „ 
Dem. Sir, en for Heaven fake, f 
And ſacred Truth fake, tell me how ye found her. 
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8 The Humorens Lieutenant. 
Leon, 1 will be with ye. 

— can; 
Exeunt. 


SCENE 1. 
gn 


Ant. But is it poſſible this Fellow took it? 


Alen 1 beſerch your Grace. 

4. Nay, | forgive thy Wife with all my Heart, 
And am right ghd ſhe drank it not her ſelf, 
Nr 
3 World thad bit: der ther this Sel- 


Grace owes juſt half a Year's Pay to. 
embred; 
young and amiable to ye? 


Liew, Meth: 

An. That's kent. 

Lien. Ay, truly Sir: _— ated 
I id.“ and wiſbꝰ uo JG 


* Lin 
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‚ ught you were the ſweeteſt Youth =— | - 
Exc 


fure, I ſhould have ſpoil'd ye. | 
thy wa, * the luſty Lovers 
_— have at £ 
: Gi Hand, from 
8 — art my Soldier, * 
y, I'll love thee 
im 1 thank ye as much. 
if you were mine Enemy, I would not wiſh it ye: 


| I beſeech your Grace, pay me my Charge. 


W's bought up all 70 b 

as he up all that e er he found 

Or oy thing ou bar ov the be cul pri 
| that your Grace had ridden blind, 

, rotten Hawks, and which is more 
ton your Ger Gaol —ę—e— 
in ills: Mi , 
Cy your Mine own Love ſhill be ſa- 

» Sirrah, for this Potion have taken, | 
Fi notes yo ent © Peotded yo 8 Bev on. 


Mex, 


cz 2 ÞbÞ = 6cabp Fas NT 


— — — 


Beauty, 
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ſs innocent and ſweet a 
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mine Eyes ſhall tell my Penance; . 


Lay + 
lbok wondrous fad too. 
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ou muſt 
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dwells here, Sir; | 


» Sir, 
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So : 
wit I go ferch ant a more ſoveraign Plaiſter, [Exexnt. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Antigonus, Selcucus, Lyfimachus, Ptolemy... 
Lieutenant, Gentlemen, and Lords. 


\ 


1 


Art. This Peace is fairly made. 
Sel. Wou'd your Grace wiſh us ; 
To put in more: Take what you pleaſe, we yiel l it 
, The Honour done us by your Son confirains it, 
© Your ncble Son. . 
Are, It is ſufficient, Princes; 
And now we are one e gun, one Mind, one Body, 
And one Sword ſhai} ſtrike for us. 4 
Ly/. Let Prince Denerius 
Put kad us on: For we are his vow'd Servants ; 
Apainft the Strer g h of all the World we'll buckle. 
Prol. and ev'a from all thit Strength we'll catch at” 
Victory. 
| Sel. 0 had I now recover'd but the Fortune 1 
Ibo in Antioch, when mine Uucle periſh'd; 
1; But that were but to ſurfeit me with Bleſſing:: 
; L. You loſt a ſweet Child there. 
Name it no more, Sir; 
Ars This is na time to entertain tuch Sorrows; 
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I will be merry with ye, Sing, Diſcourſe with yes 
- Be your poor Miſtreſs ill: In Truck 1 love ye. 
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Pur not thoſe out o'th” Peace too. 
Cel. Thoſe L' give ye, 
So there you will be plcas'd to pitch your ne wire, 


Euter Leontiu*, Antigonus, Seleucus, Lyſimachus, 
Ptolomy, Lieutenant, aud Gentlemen. 


Dem Stay, who are theſe ? 

L;/. A very handlame Lady. 

Lec, As ecr you aw. 

Se, bi ber cart fo cruel, | 

Ly/. How does your Grace? He ſtands fill, will 
hear us, 

Pu! We come to ferve ye, Sir, in all our Fortunes. 

Life, He bows a little now; he's ſtrangely aleer d. 

Sel. Ha* Pray ye a Wore, Lana prey ye a Word: 
with ye, 
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And all the noble Inſtruments of 
Let e fill all the Kingdom with thei ' 
And thoſe the brazen Arch of Heav'n break through, 
While to the — 2 we conduct theſe 
Leon, May they be ever loving, ever y 
And ever worthy of thoſe Lines 


-EPILOG UE 
Spoke by the Licutenant. 


222288. v | 
” Alarm 1fult w: Aninw 
 #®inknme lh, all, ol, I kne whe: 

Hs yaw ane god! Maw bely me, « Carowſe 

Afay make ae love yew all, all bere #1 Houſe, 

" Hed all that come to foe me, deatinghy: | 


* Fw hand your Hands; and for your Courteſy, 
DD 


